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travelled and absorbed the spirit of the Renais-
sance, The rivalry gave scope for such epigrams
as the following:
Were I a King I might command content,
Were I obscure unknown should be my cares,
And were I dead no thoughts should me torment,
Nor words, nor wrongs, nor love, nor hate, nor
fears:
A doubtful choice of those things which to crave,
A kingdom, or a cottage, or a grave.
To this Sidney replied:
Wert thou a King yet not command content,
Sith Empire none thy mind could yet suffice,
Wert thou obscure still cares would thee torment,
But wert thou dead all care and sorrow dies.
An easy choice of these things which to crave,
No kingdom nor a cottage, but a grave.
Various books were dedicated to Oxford by
his followers, and the atmosphere which prevailed
may be appreciated by the following tribute by
Munday:
My noble Master, farewell May your desires,
which are dear to us all, prevail. Earnestly do I
pray for your welfare and success in the struggle.
To the Guardianship of Christ I commit you and
yours, till the day when, as Conquerors, we may
peacefully resume our delightful literary discussions.
The following extracts attest the Earl of
Oxford's literary reputation from 1578 and
37